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—-— -My uncle Toby was now feated at the 
fire-fide, with his pipe in his mouth. . 
« | with (faid-he, ina tone of feeling im- 
patience)——I with ‘Trim was returned.” 
At that moment the door opened, and Trim 
entered-—My uncle Toby ftarted up from his 
chair—«+ A capitulation, Trim?” Paaee 
« An’ pleafe your honour (replied Trim, in 
a frm tone of voice) you may ftarve bin cut 
feorer.?? 
~ Had my uncle Toby, at the head of a brave 
iegion, been totally defeated, he-could not have 
jpoked more forrowful :—the pipe dropped be- 
tween his fingers, and the tobacco fell irem it | 
to the ground. | 
« An’ pleafe your honour, (faid Trim) when | 
!faw him, I couldn’t fpeak to him.—I didn’t 
ike his countenance—but I gave him the pack- | 
et.—He looked at the direétion,—then at me | 
—then at the dire@ioen again. —‘ '! his is from | 
Anna! faid he, frowning. —* Then it’s from as 
honeft a foul (faid 1) as any in his majefty’s 
three kingdoms.’—He looked as black as gun- 
powder at me, your honour, and then read the | 
leteers.—¢ Serve him right!’ faid he—(] fup- | 
pofe, your honour, he meant his being kidnap- | 
ped firft, and killed afterwards.}—* Let her 
tarve !—and harkee, fellow! if you trouble me 
any more about her and her baflards’—— 
“ Baftards! (faid 1) they are as honeftly be- 
gotten as yourfelf—(I could not help it, your | 
honour—I liked his countenance little, and his 
anguage tefs.)—And what (faid I) if they were | 
they could not help it, poor babes ! 
at if only baftards had hard hearts, I fhould | 
xelieve your honour as vile a one as any in the 
ingdom I. I thought, an’ pleale your | 
honour, he was going to attackme; but I was | 
ready to receive him:—indeed, your honour, | 
T believe he faw 1 was a foldier ; for I thought | 
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ward is dead !—He couldn’t ftand up for him- 
felf!—To infult the grave, is daftardly :—but to 
infilt the grave of a foldicr, and a fon, too !— | 
1 cowld not bear it!” 

«“ Defctibe his perfon, Trim,” quoth my 
uncle ‘Toby. 

‘Lrim bowed 

« Why, then, an’ pleafe your honor, he has 
as forbidding a countenance as you would tee in 
the face of a Ruflian—his cheeks worn—his 
forehead cloudy and wrinkled,—lis body watt- 
St 

“ Tt is his confcience that preys upon him, 
Trim,” quoth my uncle Toby, 

“ An’ pleafe your honour,*{ 
Ido not thnk he has one, He loo 
ef thole foldiers who doesn’t fight fo 
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of a good caufe, your honour,—but for the 
plunder he expects afterwards.—His hair is al- 
moft white.” 

‘‘ His aétions are a difgrace to his head, 
Trim !* faid my uncle Toby. | 

« An’ pleafe your honour, (quoth Trim) he 
has no more feeling jn his heart than a bullet.” 

« Then we minit be fathers to the fatherlefs, 
Trim, quoth my uncle Toby.—I am forry you 
returned his fire, ‘Trim.—it is noble to be a 
faithful ally 5 but it is mie to be a peaceable one 
alfa.” 

At this moment a meffenger entered the 
room.—It was from Anna’s fatier :—HHe had 
burit a blood-veffel in the violence of his paf- 
fion, which continued after Trim had left him. 
—He withed to fee Anna and the corporal. 

“© I called for Ann, faid the meffenger, and 
fhe direéted me hete.—Her father withes to 
fee her and the foldier he offended.—I fear he 
will not be long in this world ¥” 

«“ Advance, Trim, (quoth my uncle Toby) 
and give him ali-the fuccour you are able.” 

«© An’ pleafe vour honour, (faid Trim) I 
pity him now.” 

Trim, though fatigued, remembered he was 
going upon duty.—His knee pained him; but 
the lightnefs of his conicience made his fteps 
Cay. 

As Trim departed, my uncle Toby, and he 
exchanged fomething like a congratulatory look. 
—TLhey had made overtures for peace, but 
were refufed ;—the enemy to fue 1m turn—it 
was glorious!—But my uncle Toby and Trim 
loved peace too fincerely to trifle with the feel- 
ings of the enemy. 

MY uncle Tovy now filled another pipe.— 
Sufpence lengthened the paufes between each 
wiff.—-while Fancy painted to his imagination, 
Trim entering—the olive branch and the lau- 
rel budding on his brow. 

——There was fomething of an April- caft 
in the countenance of my uncle Toby; for, al- 
though a funfhine fettled on it, itill a few light 
cluds kept continually paffing it:—:hefe were 
but thin ihades of uncertainty crofling hope. 

The fun was now going down :—as the day 
beam waned, my uncle Toby’s impatience in- 
creafed ;—his eyes were ever and anon fixed on 
the lock of the door.—He rofe up,—walked,— 
fat down,—rofe up,—went to the window 5— 
and it was not ull the ruddy light was funk 
halfway in the bowl of his fecond pipe, that 
‘Trim returned. 

When Trim entered, thete was fuch an ex- 
predlive melancholy pictured on his vilage—that, 
had cheerfulnefs met him in her way, the fmile 
had fled from her cheek, and the had become 
the filter of forrew ! 








My uncle Toby immediately rofe from his 
chair. 

‘© What, Trim! (quoth he, in a low tone of 
monotonous deipondency)—have we loft the 
day again ?” / 


*¢ An’ pleafe your honor, (replied Trim) I 
called for Anna, as the meflenger direéted* me. 
—We took herand her fweet little babes with 
us; and when we reached her father’s door, the 
firit account we received from an old female 
houfe-keeper was—nhe was dead ! 








** Ar’ pleafe your honor, poor Anna 
funk on the threfhold.—When we recovered 
her, fhe would fee her father —She flew to his 
bed 5—the face of her father, an’ pleafe your 
honor, was the face of a ftranger !——-She 
threw her arms round his neck, and wetted his 
cheek with jier tears —* You cannot pufh me 
from you now!’ faid the clinging to him, and 
turning back her head, as if fhe feared being 
taken from him,—An’ pleafe your honor, fhe 
kified his cold lips, as fhe were ftruck with 
madnefs.” 

“ Anna will turn melancholy!” quoth. my 
uncle Toby, prefling his hands together. 





‘¢ Confider, your honor,. (faid Trim)— 
fhe is delicate, and her mi too 
heavy for her.-—An’ pleafe your honor, his will 


was lying by his fide.—Verhaps he intended to 


Arrimmec rp 
sfortunes aTe 


alter itin Anna’s favour—but fate w2s avainit 
1er.”” 
“Ts fhe unfortunate there, too, Trim? 


(quoch my uncle Toby)—Poor Anna !” 

“ ‘Trim, (continued my uncle Toby, fichin 
deeply) it is our duty—both as foldiers and me: 
—to relieve the misfortunes of the poor laf 
for fhe has been undone by the unfeeling cruelig 
of a father,-and the perfidious and unwarrantas 
ble treachery of the army.” 

My uncle ‘lioby bluthed at his laft obfetvation, 
and ‘i'tim’s cheek anfwered his. 

Wretched Anna ! — thy virtues deferved a bet- 
ter fate—But my uncle Toby will aét as a fa- 
ther to you, and to your children; and Trim 
will be his auxiliary.—The heavier thy forrows, 
the greater fhall be their efforts to preferve thee ! 
—and, if the cold unfeeling world fhould dight 
thee, (which thou mayett expe ; for. fortune 
has trampled on. thee, and a parent gwen the 
example to defert thee !)—my uncle ‘Toby and 
dim fhall foften thy diitrefles, by redeubling 
their kindneffes. 

Dear Generofity !~Gratitude fhall walk by 
thy fide,~-that when thou fijppeft the may fup- 
port thee ; an! if the path be too rugged for 
thy feet, whieh Misfortune may have robbed 
of their defence,—Gratitude (with a hearty 
willingnefs end dewy eye, remembering the 
pait)—fthall ftoop down; and, taking off, the 
fandals from her feet, faften them on thine! — 











DOMESTIC FELICITY, 


Retirement, rural quiet, friendihip, book’, 


te P 
Vafe and alternate labour, ufefual life, 


oe 


ProgreMive virtue and approving Heav'n! 
THOMSON. 


Retirep from the bufy feenes of the world, 
ina village near H— , lives Lucretia, with 
her daughters Emma and Maria. Emma is in 
her cighteenth year ; her perfon is elegant, and 
her mind enriched with every accomplifhment 
that can adorn or endear the female character: 
Maria, who has only completed fourteen, to a 
beautiful countenance, joins the more fafcinat- 
ing charms of a well-improved underftanding. 
Lucretia is an affectionate mother, who ufes 
every endeavour to infpire her daughters with 
fuch fentiments of religion and virtue as will be 
conducive to their pretent and future happinefs. 
She has once moved in the higher circles of 
life; but, though misfortunes have eclipfed her 
former grandeur, they have brought that felicity 
which fashionable Folly never knows. It gave 
me infinite pleafure to hear her addrefs her 





daughters— My dear children” faid fhe, * ne- 
ver refleat that your family was once great in the 
efteem of the world; it will only create ambi- 
tious thoughts, and deftroy inward peace, which 
is an ineftimable blefling. I can aflure you, 
that happinefs is no attendant on the great, nor 
could I ever find real pleafure in high life. Ne- 
ver did I experience that fimple, but fub{tanrial 
felicity, which is always eafily obtained, till Pro- 
vidence Aumbled my fertunes. May you ever 
tubmit to its difpenfations ! Heaven is beft able 
to judge what is proper for us. It is one of 
my chief comforts, to believe that things are 
not governed by chance ; but are under the 
direction of an All-wife Being. Never forget, 
that virtue is the greateft happinefs, and inno- 
cence the higheft accomplifhment!—To wit- 
nefs the fweet content that fmiles on every face, 
the noble difguft they manifeft againft the fol- 
lies and amufements of the Litt/ Great, and 
the difipated manners of the age, is truly ad- 
mirable'” A tender efteem unites the two 
fifters; and Lucretia, who is a fenfible and ac- 
complifhed woman, contributes all in her power 
to increafe harmony and love. The frivolous 
converfation that difgraces our weHl-bred compa- 
nies, never engages them. The tale of virtuous 
diftrefs excites the tear of fympathy 3 at the re- 
cital of any magnanimous action, a kindred 


emulstion fres the bofom; but, at the deed of | 


infamy, the abhorrence they feel 1s fufficiently 
marked in each expreflive countenance. If the 
happy fire-fide is any where enjoyed, furely it 
muft be in fuch a family as this; where focial 
converfe, enlivened by female fweetnefs, cheers 
the wintry night! Where the art of difguifing 
fentiments, and feigning what they never feel, 
is utterly utiknewn; where faftidicus compli- 
ments never approach; and none are entertain- 
ed at the expence of another’s feelings.—Ye, 
who glitter in Fathion’s fplendid fphere, enjoy- 
ing all that luxurious Wealth can give ; whofe 
days are one continued round of diverfions, and 
for whom invention is wearied to contrive new 
pleafures; fay, do you ever experience the hap- 
pinefs of fuch a family as I have thus faintly en- 
ccavoured w defcribe ? WOODVILE, 


THE MORAL LESSON. 


A TALE. 


In a fine fummer morning,—when the face 
of nature appeared peculialy beautiful,— when 
the rays of the fun fhed a mild luftre and a ge- 
nial warmth—while animals of every clafs, 
beafts, birds and infeéts, appeared to enjoy 
and rejoice in their exiflenee, and by that en- 
joyment and rejoicing feemed to exprets a thank- 
fulnefs probably acceptable to the author of 
their being—Mrs.’ Lifmore, with her little fon 
Frederic, walked forth to tafte the pleafures 
of the rural fcene. 

Mrs. Lifmore was a gentlewoman of polite 
' accomplifhments and an excellent underitand- 
| ing. She tenderly loved her fon, and on eve- 
' ry oceafion endeavoured to inftil into his mind 
| the rudiments of juft reafoning, and cultivate 
| in his heart that fenfibility which is the princi- 
| pal ornament of rational nature. . 

Little Frederic was delighted with every thing 
| he faw and heard around him; the fong of the 
birds, —the murmuring of the waters,—and the 
| playfal flight of the numerous infeéts who ex- 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| panded to the fun their fhining wings, reflecting 
| athoufand hues. ‘To the butterflies he was 

particularly attentive ; and having had the good 
| fortune to catch ene, brought it to his mother, 
to fhow her its beauty. She readily admitted its 
colours were pleafing ; but requefted the liberty 
of the little captive, reafoning on the impro- 
priety-of confining and making miferable any 
| living creature becaufe we efleem it pretty. Fre- 
| deric yielded to the arguments of his mother, 
and gave freedom to his prifoner, though not 
without fome little reluctance at parting with 
what he thought fo pretty. 

To amufe him, and turn his attention from 
the act of felf-denial fhe had perfuaded him to 
fubmit to, Mrs. Lifmore begam to difcourfe on 
the nature of thefe infeéts. 
| 6 Perhaps (faid fhe) yon would not imagine 

that this butterfiy, which pleafes you fo much 
| by the gay colours of his wings, was once a 
| crawling caterpillar, which yousmight pofhbly 
| have thought as ugly, 2s in his prefent {tate you 
| think him beautiful. Yet fuch is the fact :— 
| all butterflies and moths were firft forme fpecie 
| of that kind of worm which we call the cater- 
| pillar; and, indeed, all winged infects were 
once fome kind of worm or maggot. Gnats 
| have the peculiarity of pafling through three 
ftates, being originally a fort of worms that 
live in the water.—Even that induftrious and 
ufeful infect, the bee, is originally a contem- 
ptible little maggot at the bottom of fuch a cell 
as they make in their combs; and the laborious 
ant, which in old age acquires wings, appears 
- fo lifelefs a maggot in its firf ftate, that their 
young have been frequently taken for fhapelefs 
pieces of dirt. From this we may learn not too 
_ haftily to defpife perfons that may appear low 
| and infignificant, as we know not to what emi- 
nence and diftinguifhed ftation they may be 
| fated to rife. ‘That little beggar-boy that you 
fee playing about, ought not to be the object 
of your contempt, becaufe his clothes is not fo 
good as yours; fer you know not what fortune 
or his own induftry may hereafter do for him: 
| =-if he has merit, and you have none, he may 
_very foon rife above you; though, at prefent, 








you may feem born in pofleffion of much more 
than he can be expected to acquire.” 

Such were the obfervations of Mrs. Lif. 
more on the nature of infeéts —if they were 
not fo profound as to convey any new informa. 
tion to the naturalift,—they at leaft afforded in. 
itruction to her fon on a fubjeé&t which he had 
not heard of before, and, which now confider- 
ably excited his curiohty. Nor was the moral 
part of the leffon entirely loft on him. Such 
remarks are frequently mot haftily forgotten by 
children—-Mrs, Lifmore always fpoke with ten- 
dernefs, and from her heart ;—fuch language 
is fure to have its effect on the infant mind, 
while the cold phlegmatic exhortations of felf- 
conceit are either difregarded, or make an ill 
impreffion. 

Scarcely however, was this converfation end- 
ed, when little Frederic, having flrayed on be. 
fore, was allured by the beauty of another 
butterfly to purfue and endeavour to catch it. 
In the ardour of the chafe, he chanced to tread 
on the tail of a fnake, which lay concealed in 
the grafs, and which immediately rofe upon him 
in a threatening pofture. His mothery whofe 
eyes were not long off her fon, foon difcovered 
his apparent danger, and flew towards him, 
Both were fufficiently frightened, but neither 
hurt :—the fnake proved to be one of the harm- 
lefs kind, and fled from them as fait as they did 
from it. 

When they had fomewhat recovered from 
their panic, aud where convinced there was no 
danger, Mrs. Lifmore began to make fome 
obfervations on the accident which had occur- 
ed. 

“¢ You fee, (faid fhe to her fon) that, while 
you hunt and terrify a harmlefs infeét, you are 
liable to expofe yourfelf to a danger of the 
fame kind. Had the fnake been of the moft 


| venomous and dangerous kind, how could you 


complain of any mifchief it might have done 
you, who were yourfelf in eager purfuit of an 
wnolicnding creature,—which, had you feized, 
you fhould no doubt have greatly terrified, and 
probably maimed, if you had not occafioned its 
death? The excellent maxim of doing unto 
others as we with they fhould do unto us, 
fhould not only be obferved with refpeét to our 
feilow-creatures, but be extended to the whole 
animated creztion,’’ 








Dr. SAMUEL JOHNSON. 


When he was about three years old, * fays 
Sir John Hawkins, (Mrs Poerric fays “ five,’”) 
his mother had a brood of eleven young ducks 


which ‘se permitted him to call his own, and 


as he was one day playing heedleflly among 
them, he had the misfortune to tread on one ot 
the little creatures, and crufhed it to death. ~A- 
larmed at the accident and full of emotion, he 
immediately fnatched up the duck and running 
to his mother bade her write, “write child” faid 
{he too much aftonifhed at the requeft to be 
concerned at the accident, * what muit I write ?” 
““why write” anfwered the child,  thus—/He 
then gave his firft indication of poetic genius 
by prompting an epitaph, which is thus recorded 
by Sir John Hawkins :)— ! 

‘6 Here lies goo! matter du k, 
JoNnfon trod on, 


ould have been good luck, 
n, there'd been aa odd ene.” 
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THE LADIES MONITOR. 


ADDRESSED TO EVERY FAIR READER, WHETHER 


SINGLE OR MARRIED, 


A multitude of admirers is an obje& too ge- 
nerally covetted by young females, yet it is cer- 
tainly a very improper method to be taken by 
fuch as with to be happy in matrimony. “Sen- 
{ible and well-meaning, worthy and fincere men, 
are feldom attracted within the circle of thofe 
who adopt this conduct; if they fhould fall 
within it, itis very feldom that they long retain 
the fight chains of fuch a love.—In particular, 
it is remarkably improper and abfurd for a wo- 
man, who has already a fenfible lover, to lan- 
guifh for a number of flatterers to admire her— 
thould fhe mifs of her aim, fhe fancies herfelf 
unhappy: fhould the fucceed, fhe is likely to be 
really fo. A man who values his own honour, or 


the 


the dignity proper for the femate whom he ad- 
drefles to affume, will by no means admit of 
this plurality of lovers, any more than the jaws 


will admit of a plurality of hufbands. 


A neatnefs, without excefs, in point of drefs, 
a prudent reftraint of the tongue, a moderation 
in taking diverfions, and an unaffected eafe and 
politenefs, joined to the ufual accomplifhments, 
muft complete the charaCter of zn accomplifhed 
lady in a fingle ftate; and will, in the end, cut- 
weigh the tranfitory, though delightful charms 
of a beautiful perfon. 
However, it frequently happens that women, 
foon as they are married, feem to think their 


as 
talk is entirely done, yet it is no lefs common for 
them to find that it is juft then to begin again. 
It is oftener an eafier matter to win a man than 
to keep him; and thofe who have found little 
trouble in conquering a fweetheart, have had no 
{mall difficulty in preferving the affeCtions of a 


hufband. 


In the firft place, there is nothing more pro- 
per, than to obferve, with the utmoit nicety, the 
temper of the perfon to whom you are to be 
joined in matrimony—For this is the very key 
to happinefs in that ftate, and if it be not 
found, all other efforts will-be ineffe€tual. It 
is in vain to conclude, that, from the apparent 
difpofition of the former lover, you nity draw’ 

* ° 


* 
7" 





| 





that of the hufband. It is not fo, it cannot be 
fo; for, befides that the beft humours of the 
former are only feen, circumftances being alter- 
ed, will doubtiefs make an apparent alteration in 
the fame perfon, to which the knowledge of his 
natural difpofition muft lead you. It is to this 


alone you muft expeét to owe that empire which 


you with to maintain over the heart you have | 


conquered; though, amongft the variety of dif- 
pofitions obfervable in men, there are but few, 
where an even mildnefs on the fide of the fe, 
male, will beft fecure her fway ; and fhe will 
always rule moft perfectly, who feems not am- 
bitious of governing—Jealoufy is what every 
married woman fhould be aware of ; when once 
fhe admits of it, fhe tresfures up anxiety in her 
mind—Should fhe entertain it in her bofom, it 
will be perpetually preying, as it were, upon her 
vitals; if fhe is imprudent enough to avow it, 
there will ever be found a number of officious 
people, who will fill her ears with tales which 
will deftroy her peace. ‘The fond wife will 
then be looked upon as a kind of domettic foe ; 
for her hufband will fhun her accordingly, and 
whenever they are tugether, they will be the 


N. 


mutual torment of each other. 
Se ed 


THCUGHTS ON DEATH. 


Sropr, heediefs rambler, paufe awhile—I 
hear the folemn knell of death!—I feel the 
dread, the awful found o’er all my fenfes ftrike 
—it tells me the fad, the inftructive leffon, that 
« all muff? die” —Confideration off enforc’d—but, 


| yet, as off forget. How poor—how mutable, 


all things here —Look at the grave—the grave 
that levels all—there’s no diftinétion—fied is 
the dignity of titled birth—gone, the pre-eminence 
that wealth attends—the fprightly fallies of the 
Wit, are loft—even wi/lom, ceafes—And ye— 
ve fair, that fhine in beauty’s blaze, fhort is 
the triumph that your reign attends; look at 
yon little hill of earth, ’tis their a fifter lies — 
like you, fhe /bone—like you, was leauteous— 
but, charms no more—the tell-tale eye, that 
fpoke the feeling foul, is clof’d—is clof’d in 
death —fileut the voice which charm’d the liften- 
ing ear with melody—and from the cheek for- 
ever’s fled the rofe of health—and every grace, 
which once adorn’d, that form has loft.—A few 
revolving years, perhaps a fpace more fhort, 


and you, like her fhall moulder with your pa- 
rent earth 


He, who, with fludious eye, fiill fearch'd 
| the page, to enrich his mind with precepts good 


and wife, ah—what avails his knowledge—the 


pride of learning’s fled, and the wntutored Pea- 
fant mixes his duft with 4is, and claims him 
for a brother.—The young —the old—the mafter, 
and his flave, here find a lonely bed, and fleep 


in peace. And, f, who now thefe fad reflec- 





tions make—thefe fad refleClions may infpire in 
amind, to mine, congenial.—As he views the 





little hill of earth, o¢ note, the fpires that wave 
upon my grave, a facred, tender melancholy 
may fteal upon his foul, and as he marks the 
bier [plac’d by affection’s hand to fhield the turf) 
its {preading branches he will kindly weave, to 
form a barrier from cach licentious foot, to guard 
the hallowed grave. 
PHEONINE. 





HISTORICAL ANECDOTE. 





Two foldiers went to fee Marfhal Saxe’s 
tomb; after ftanding fome time in aii the fi- 
lence of awe and grief, each drew his fabre, and 
paffed it over the ftone which covers that great 
man’s remains ; then went away without f{peak- 
ing a word. Let any one try to exprefs more 
energetically the confidence and regard of thofe 
two men towards him. 





-——_--_— 
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FOR THE DESSERT. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 





STRAYED or was ftclen, from the fubfcriber, on a fociay 
evening mot long fince, (the fuppofes it muft have been at that 


time as fhe does not recollea@ miffing it before) a little fly, good- 





fornothing, runaway of a heart, or half of it at leat, as the flat- 
ters herfelf, by fome promifing fymptoms, the whole has not 
forfaken her, efpecially at thisinconvenient feafon; now there- 
fore, as the {@#bfcriber is much im want of that part of her heart 
now miffing (which til! now the had thought perfetly fecure from 
every attack ofany nature or kind whatfoever) and as the knows 
not how foon the whole may be required, by that tyrannical dif- 
poler of onk of our paffions ; the will be under many obligations 
to, as well as amply reward the perfon, who thall reflore the 
imprudent rambler to its wonted home; which fignal fervice 


willrender happy the, at prefent, difconfolate 
EVELINA, 


Hall of Hymen. 


—MARRIED— 
—On Thurfday evening, the 14th in@. by the Rev. Bishop 





= 





White, Mr. Hwcu Cotnoun, merchant, to Mifs Tartca, 
daughter of Mr. John M. Taylor. 


—— 


—On Thurfday evening, z1ft ult. bythe Rev. Mr. Price, 





Mr. Bexjasttn Noxon, of Naxon towa, to Milfs Mantma 
Biacr, of fame plate, daughter of Mr. Edward Black. 














FOR THE DESSERT. 


LINES, 


varing a Sur nerad difcourfe delivered by the Rev, 


Occafoned by 


Exctiel Cooter, on the death 


Y the Rey. Foon Dickers.* 


THE charms of facred eloquence impart, 
Imprefiive ardour to each feeling heart ; 
New thoughts, new images, expand the breaft, | 
New fcenes arife, new manfons of the blefs'd ; 

All cares terrene, facceffive difappear, 
And founds of dawning grace delight the ear: 
W hite-rob'd’ ia view, the cherub peace defeends, 


ends ; 


And baneful enmity no more off ; 


hoa he Sony . r 
Hufh'd by celefial fympathy, we fee, 
Each glowing mind, from woildly paflion free 

‘ A ee 
No adulation marks my humble lay, 


A votive debt of gtatitnde I pay ; 





For model worth demands th® meed of praife, 


Such piety illumes thefe rarrrerR Days 

when vice tr. umphant reigns 
Pe pe ae 

I'd, her clanking chains ; 


Ledeems the 7% 
And rivets unappa 
When irrel.gion Ralks unheaded by, 

And virtue heaves in eae the plaintive figh ! 


The Pbeme, the <'zy, the greacber, all cambin'd, 


Whift fervent piety and forrow glow’d ! 


At fuch a times bis fympathiing heart, 





fii8 Deart 6s wa 


Difdain'd che fleeting ornaments of art. 
shough grac’d with icience, nature’s voice alone 
~~ Yes = . . » 
Impel"d the poignant figh, the heartfelt groan, 
O44, £% 1? . a) ' - — 
fail [tit ieail gricv G ——tbhe tearful torrent fcll, 
; 
a ] E “an > ! ‘ 
For hun who 42d, alas! axnp py’p; sowzrz! 
- 
N. 
The feline 
4 / ime ¢ t t y ad a 
7° 4 7 “& 7 - 
v ¢ Warn — 
af 
Se Fd % *2 O62 tr: @ cre ¥ 
Ww z 
—_ 
Tron: k’ ' 
WHOE'ER like me, with bodinz anguith brings 
i 
‘ 


e treafury to fair 


DBiifto! Spring $5 


Whoe'er ike me, to footh difeafe and pain, 


$ our their fa ry ftreams in vain ; 

nn Rel S EM, an te ete the Line conke 
Condemn'd, like me, to hear the filut reply, j 
re. } 
io mark the fleihing cheek, the finking eye; 
From the c row to wipe the camps of death, 

z rc | 
, ‘ 

A, atc th dumb ¢ each thort’ning breathe | 
if nce dire&ts him tot artlefs line, 
Let the fad mourner know, #15 pangs were mix! 
Ordain'd to lofe the her L ca 

ae 4 , : 
Whofs beauty warm'’d me, and whofe virtue bled — 
Fram’d by each tie that binds the foul to prove 


Her duty » fiiend 


a On ee e+ _- — —_ — 


hip, and her iove ! 
cooene 


Tt J ‘ ary = » / 
& ibe difcour fb alluded $0 6s Feen re iy ft Litked, j 
° ; 








But yet rememb'ring, that the parting figh, 
Appoints the juft to flumber, not to die ; 
The fatling tear I check’d—I kifs’d the rod, 


And not to earth refign’d her—but to Gop. 








REFLECTIONS ON SCANDAL, 





** Bafe envy withers at andther"s joy, ° 
And hates that excellence it cannot reach.”* 
"LS ROMSON, 


THERE is not a greater enemy to the peace 


of individuals, and fociety at large, than Scandal. 


It is the offspring of Envy; and the only wea- 


pon of little minds againtt fuperior abilities. 
But, notwithftanding Scandal affe&s, more or 
lefs, every member of the community, it reigns 
with more diftinguifhed power over fome parts 


of fociety than others. On enquiry, it will ap- 


~~ that the female character fuftains the moft 
juty from this bane to human happinefs. In 


he country, too, this fpecies of Scandal is more 
4 . 
revalent than in the m etropolis. The reafon 


P 


is obvious; in a country place, the number of 


a 
‘ \o,r > “fe 
Mmnaoiwants 


are fo imall, that each is frequently 


more acquainted with the character of .his 


his own. Every a€tion- is 


moft critical fzverity ; 


haraCters too, Jofe the 


efteem of their acquaintance from the malignant 
afperfions of Ignorance and Envy. . It is impof- 


fible for a lady to be feeu walking with a 


man, in fach a place, without the immediate 


conciufion that they are lovers: itis even not 
uncommonly added, if their acquaintance fhould 
have lafted any length of time, that Mifs Such- 
a-one appears to be ina fair way. Aftera re- 
port of this nature has once fpread, I have feen 
a company of females tlirown into the greateft 
con{ternation, 


How 


was the unfortunate fubje&t of Slander. 


eccafions 


bufy is the filent whifper, on thefe 





a i 4 
gentice | 


} innocent: 


by the entrance of a lady who | 


It runs with amazing rapidity, from ear to ear, | 


with a— 
c }, v fay? W »}] 
5o they fay ell, 


I could never have thought it rE and a variety 


accompanied with nods and winks ; 


« You knew who’—« 


of fuch phrafes, which every one muft at fome 
time have heard. 


Scandal is of a quality particularly diftre{fing. 
Againit the open fhafts of violence, every one 
and 


fecret Calumny, the moft deferving muft futted 


may defend himfelf; but, from Slander, 


Ls = pom ‘SA dles ge Sa p - 
The only method to prevent this peft to 


ciety, is for every one to fhut their ears See 


the officious tales of Scandal a ind En: 3 fince 
experience proves, that if 


peop-e in ener al were 


le alll 


. a a ce oF 


——— — 


not too much inclined to lifter, when any ac 
count is browght of the fat:tts and failings of o. 
thers, the tongue of Scandal would no longer 
find the mean fatisfaGtion it now enjoys. 

The mifchiefs that accrue to mankind, from 
Calumny and Slander, are innumerable. How 
many families have their peace deftroyed by 
evil reports! By fuch means, the feeds of en- 
mity are too often engéndered between the 
deareft connections in fife. 

It has been already obferved, that Scandal is 
the only weapon of little minds againft fuperior 
worth and abilities. ‘The truth of this remark 
ought to be a fuflicient preventative; for, I be- 
lieve, no one would wifh to incur the merited 
appellation of a little and envious mind. Females, 
in particular, fhould diveft themfelves of thi 
fpirit, which preduces fo miany evils among the 
fair-fex 5 for, let it be remembered, that an en- 


vious mind, anda flanderous tongue, never in- 
habit the face of beauty, and the form of ele- 
garice !—1f there mutt ftill remain, in the breafts 
pirit, and a delight to 


will 
vas 


alfo retain a propenfity to hear whatever comes 


of fome, a flandcrous f tel 


fabricate fcandalous reports ; if moft people 


from fuch a fource; let us a&t with fome de- 
gree of impartiality; before we credit, as un- 
doubted truth, tales injurious to the reputation 
of another; we ought, at leaft, to examine whe- 
3t¢ we hear 


ther wha does not wear the moft flag- 


rant marks of falichood. ‘Thus we may often 
be enabled to d {cover fiction from truth, and 
be fatisfied that the perfon accufed is entirely 
and it is the province of great minds, 

! 


to vindicate the characters of thofe who are ab- 


fent, when unjuilly afperfed by the tongue of 


CG eands!) 
JCaAlGal. 





OLS SERVATIC N. 


It is beft never to beftow encomiums on our 
friends which are too brilliant for them, 
der to hide their defects; for by this means we 


freque ently bring failings to light, which would ? 


otherwife have been unobferved ; and fo defeat 
the end we aim at. ‘This re.nark was fuggefted 
by the following anecdote : 

A young lady, not long fince, wah a view 
to reprefent her brother, who ef a mere 
dunce, as a perfon of great learning, took oc- 
cafion to fay, in a large affembly, that, “ For 
her part, fhe was very fond of reading ; but 
Johnny’s books being chiefly Latin or Hrench 
authors, they afforded her litle or no amufe- 
ment at all.” Then,” faid a gentleman pre- 
fent, who knew His“abilitics, «1 cannot tee 
what ufet h be to him, for he hardly lls 
derftands, Agigli/h.” 
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